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the front of the barouche.
What was to me really terrifying was that from
time to time the driver uttered strange cries, and
lashed at his horses savagely with a whip, when they
broke into a kind of desperate canter, and we all
veered crazily from side to side of the road, quite
out of control.  I was glad to get safely to M-----
S------*s shop.
Old   M------   S------  made   it   his   business  to
remember me, and asked warmly after "the major,"
as he insisted on calling E.
When I told him I'd come to buy a present for
"the major/* he really got going.
"Yes, mem-sahib, yes, mem-sahib, many, many
fine and elegant presents of each and every variety
to see here. Very happy will major-sahib be to
receive gift from lady mem-sahib of rich and
handsome shawl, perhaps/*
"Not a scarf," I said, as he displayed an
artificial silk atrocity from Manchester. "I want to
find some slippers to wear with a dressing-gown.
We bought the silk the other day. Do you re-
member?"
"I go to search diligently far and wide," he said,
not altogether without dignity. "Pray to seat, mem-
sahib." And he began to delve among heaps of